C/ESAR   IS   BEAD

social status and tugging out the sword from a comrade's
belt. Lucius dodged back, slipped round the side of the table
and drew the sword from the belt of the other armed man.
" Fair play!" he cried, and the man let him draw the blade.
The landlord screeched and tried to interpose, but the
gladiators shoved him back and he fell against the counter,
upsetting some cups that toppled on his face.   The other
drinkers ran for the door, except for two more adventurous
porters who came up grinning and stood behind the watching
gladiators.

The man whom Lucius had insulted swung his sword.
Lucius leaned aside, then swung his own sword back and
contemptuously hit the man on his shoulder with the fiat of
the blade as he stood swaying off his balance.   The tap in-
furiated the gladiator, but made him more careful.  The two
men fenced agilely, circling round, urged on by the jests and
applause of the onlookers.   The gladiator was a newcomer
to the school, and he hacked and thrust with ungainly
violence.   Lucius had no difficulty in parrying or catching
the blows on the guard of his sword.   The man, blinded with
rage at the jeers of his comrades, ceased circling round, stood
panting for a moment, and then hurled himself at Lucius,
whirling his sword recklessly.    Lucius caught the blade,
turned it aside, and* while the man swerved, shortened his
own guard, and buried the sword-point in the man's throat.
There was a howl of exasperation from the other gladiators.
They made to charge Lucius, but he had the only other
sword.   Quickly he drove the men back, cleared his passage to
the door, and broke through.   Once in the street he flung the
sword down, startling a beggar who had come to take up his
post at the door, and ran across the road. He darted up a lane,
and in a few moments had gained a crowded thoroughfare.
There, noticing a barber's shop, he decided to have a wash.

REACHING home, he found that Antonius was still out.
He no longer felt the band of heat round his brow, and knew
what he must do*  He no longer feared the eyes of his brother,
but feared the threat of a woman offered but untaken.
;l?tilyIa was still in her room, seated with hands loosely